country, goes too, fuming and smoking. England's Labour
Prime Minister, the man of the people, is left to eat alone.

We gather in the corridor outside. Other passengers come
and join the queue. Time passes. The corridor fills and the
corridor of the next compartment too, with men and women
of many nationalities. They get restless. They stamp their
feet. They shout in chorus 'a manger, a manger'. The door of
the dining-car remains closed. Time* passes. The crowd gets
angry. The train is chock-a-block with would-be diners. There
is an irresistible surge towards the dining-car, impelled by the
weight of hungry people behind. The door bursts open.
Ramsay MacDonald is just finishing. He rises and disappears
through the opposite door, narrowly escaping the floodtide that
sweeps in behind him. There is a fight for seats.

We eat. Geneva. The Stresa Front of the Three Just Men,
England, France and Italy, has been formed. The curtain
rises on the Special Session of the League of Nations, summoned
at the request of France, supported by England and Italy, to
condemn the treaty-breaking methods of Germany and concert
measures to ensure the peace of Europe against future threats.

225